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OLD EDWARDS. 
(Concluded from page 146.) 


In the morning, Harley persuaded 
dwards to come with the children to 
is house, which was distant but a short 
Jay’s journey. . The boy walked in his 
prandtather’? s hand; and the name of 
idw ards procured hima neighbouring 
armer’s horse, on which a servant 
mounted with the girl on a pillow be- 
ore him. With this train Harley re- 
urned to the abode of his fathers : he 
an up stairs to his aunt; with the his- 
ory of his fellow travellers glowing on 
lis lips. His aunt was an economist, 
but she knew the pleasure of doing char- 
jtable things; and withall she was fond 
of her nephew ; and solicitous to oblige 
him. She received Old Edwards, there- 
fore, with a.look of more complacency 
han is perhaps natural to maiden la- 
dies of three score, and was remarka- 
bly attentive to his grand-children : she 
roasted apples, with her own hands for 
their supper, and made up a little bed 
beside her own for the girl Edwards 
made some attempts towards Ss 
knowledgement for those favour ut 
his young friend stopped them in their 
beginnings. ** Whosoever receiveth any 
ofthese children,” said her aunt, for her 
acquaintance with the bible was ha- 
bitual =, 

Early next morning Harley stole in- 
to the room where Edwards lay: he 
expected to have found him in bed ; but 
in this he was mistaken: the old man 
had risen, and was leaning over his 
sleeping grandson, with the tears flow- 
ing down his cheeks. At first he did | 
not perceive Harley ; when he did, he 









| pressed his surprise at seeing him so 
| early a stir. 
,said Harley, “and your children : 


endeavoured to hide his grief; and 
crossing his eyes with his hand, ex- 


“«] was thinking of you,” 
I 
learned last night, that a small farm of 
mine in the neighbourhood, is now 
vacant: if you will occupy it, I shall 
gain a good neighbour, and be able in 
some measure, to repay the notice you 


| took of me while a boy; and as the 


furniture of the house is mine, it will 
be so much trouble saved.” Edwards’s. 
tears gushed afresh, and Harley led him 
to see the place he intended for him.— 


The house upon this farm was ‘mdeed, 


little more than a hut; its situation, 
however, was pleasant; and Edwards, 
assisted by the benificence of Harley, 
set about improving its neatness and 
convenience. He staked outa piece of 
the green before for a garden, and 
Peter, who acted in Harley’s family, as 
valet, butler, and gardner, had orders 
to furnish him with parcels of the differ- 
ent seeds he chose to sow init. I have 
seen his master at work in this little 





spot, with his coat off, and his dibble in 
his hand: it was a scene of tranquil 
virtue to have stopp ¢ an angel on his 
errands of mercy! Harley had con- 
trived to lead a little bubbling brook 
through a green walk in the mid- 
dle of the ground, upon which he had 
erected a mill in miniature for the di- 
version of Edwards’ infant grandson, 


1 and made shift in its construction to in- 








troduce a pliant bit of wood, that an- 
| swered with its fairy clack to the mur- 
| muring of the rill that turned it. Ihave 


i scen him stand, list’ning to these min- 
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gled sounds, with his eye fixed on the 
boy, and the smile of conscious satis- 
faction in his cheek ; while the old man 
with a look half turned to Harley, 
and half to Heaven, breathed an ejacu- 
lation of gratitude and piety. 
— + 
THE GENTLEMAN. 

Correctness of external deportment, 

and urbanity of manners, always con- 


ciliate respect, and command admira- } 


tion. ‘Though the acquisition of knowl- 
edge will render a man useful and valu- 
able in society, yet it is the polish of po- 
liteness, and the captivating influence of 
good breeding, that charms the imagi- 
nation and rules the heart. 

“* Knowledge,” says one of the most 
erudite scholars and finished gentleman 
of the present age, “knowledge gives 
weight, but accomplishments only give 
Justre ; and there are many more peo- 
ple who see, than who weigh.” And 
though the cultivation of the graces 
must, in no respect, supersede that of 
the sciences, yet are the former, essen- 
tially necessary in the formation of a 
correct and well informed character.— 
Nor are the qualifications requisite to 
justify the appellation of gentleman, 
confined to personal appearance and ad- 
dress : they apply with equal force to 
the faculties of the mind, and the affec- 
tions of the heart. Urbanity implies 
more than a polished exterior. A true 
gentleman at the same time that he ob- 
serves all the “ small sweet courtesies 
of life,” and excites admiration by the 
ease and elegance of his manners, must 
charm by the liberality of his senti- 
ments, the mildness of his expressions, 
and the benevolence of his wishes. His 
modesty of demeanor, will be equally 
opposed to arrogance and presumption, 
as to impertinent rudeness, and awk- 
ward bashfulness. At the same time 
that his ease, and self-command, will 
lead him to accommodate himself to the 
company he may be in, his ability and 
good humor, will induce his associates 
to admire, and compel them to esteem 
him, 
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| Song fong tchoi fu go tonge ruse. —Egypt P 
A board bedaubed with hieroglyphics. —Tran, 















































Thrice honoured friend—Since I , 
rived in Philadelphia from Rosetta 
hers been congratulating myself on j 
ing an inhabitant of the most lean, 
city in the world. ‘The name, as y, 
no doubt know, is derived from 
great restorer of letters, Ptolemus P 
ladelphus. Independent of its gr, 
origin, every square teems with the; 
formation, that Aere lives a man wh 
can teach all the world beside. Nothi 
ycan be more magnificent than they 
rious Seminaries, Academies, &Fc. whit 
shine forth in all the radiance of lay 
gilt letters, at every turn of the stre 
This, however useful and magnifica 
is in a great degree defective. \V 
jin Lgypt I devised many plans for t 
good of the public, and at present 
will commungeate a design, which wi 
vastly ‘mpro¥e these appendages to| 
terature, alias signs. One defect I hay 
observed is thesigns being entirely wit 
out proportion. ‘I’o remedy this, Ipn 
pose each preceptor tomount a sign im 
creasing in geometrical ratio accordiy 
to his price of tuition. Exempli grat 
At five dollars per quarter, the sign f 
feet by two and a half; at ten doll: 
ten feet by five, &c. &c. This now: 
giving learning by the foot, anda 
{son can tell immediately what hg 
pay in each place. The second @itiet 
is the want of distinguishing what | 
inaschool. Professors of la 
s should load the front of the 
seminaries with quotations from the Hi 
brew, Chaldaic, Greek, or even humb! 
Latin. English schools may quote frot 
Young, Milton, Thomson, &c. downti 
Professor Hornbook and Doctor Pri 
jer. ‘The decorations may be left to th 
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| taste or fancy of the tutors. 


With a profound Salaam, 
i remain your friend, 


ALEXANDRIA NILE. 
Hierecles 














NOVELTY. 
Satiated and dissatisfied with things 
thin our daily view, we roam in rest- 
.; search, after something either ab- 
utely new, or novel in form and de- 
ee. This passion which is in some 
easure universal to the human race, 
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on to the advancement in knowledge 
nd civilization, might, perhaps, by the 
ute metaphysician, be referred to 
me remote principle, but practically 
is ultimate ; and the desires it ex- 
tes, nothing else can satisfy. Instead 
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lothngmgt asking, “who will shew us any 
the pgmood :”” our cry is, ‘* who will shew us 
whilgay thing new 2” and he who is fortu- 





ate enough to do this, is sure of a re- 
ompense. 
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ENVY. 

Envy, is universally admitted to be 
pne of the blackest passions in the hu- 
man heart. In this world, we depend 
much upon one anotherggind were there- 
ore formed to be mutually useful and 
assisting. ‘The instincts of Kindness 
and compassion, which belong to our 
frame, shew how much it was original- 
ly intended that we should be united in 
friendship. If any infringe this great 
law of nature ; by acts of causeless hos- 
tility, resentment may justly arise. No 
one is to be condemned for defending 
his rights, and shewing displeasure 
against a malicious enemy. But to con- 
ceive ill will at one who has attacked 
none of our rights, nor done us any in- 
jury, solely because he is morespros- 
perous than we are, is a disposigggn al- 
together unnatural ; it suits not the hu- 
man constitution, and partakes more of 
the rancour of an evil spirit. Hence, 
the character of an envious man is uni- 
versally odious. All disclaim it; and 
they wh@feel themselves undcr the in- 
fluence of this passion, carefully con- 
ceal it. 
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The art of living is to know how to 
time things well. It is astudy, and not 
to be acquired in a moment. 
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A MAN BUSINESS. 


A man in business is at once known by his 
air and gait; and in my numerous walks 
through this extensive and populous city. I do 
not know that I was ever deceived in my judg-, 
ment onthe matter. There is a certain smart- 
ness of demeanor attendant upon this descrip- 
tion of men that is totally unknown to those in 
a contrary situation, but is also transferred to 
them the moment a good job of employ falls 
into their clutches. A man in business always 
| walks fast, not caring whose heels or toes he 
| treads upon: his eye has an insolent glance, 
and is commonly fixed upon something at a dis- 
tance before him, now and then upon the 
ground, but never upwards. If he stops to 
talk with you, he looks first at your shoes, then 
at your stockings, and so gradually advances up 
to your hat. He rarely looks into the faces of 
thgse he meets, minds nothing that passes on 
the opposite side .of the way, and, in fine, is 
little better than a perambulating machine, un- 
til he arrives at the scene of action, his compt- 
ing house, or law shop. 

> > ae -— 

An ignorant countryman being called upon 
in court to take his oath, hesitated and replied 
“My Lord Judge, I know nothing about oaths, 
but if you wish, I’ll bring you my son; he’s a 
dragoon, and he’ll swear you as many as your 
worship may choose.” 

Pe 

Some persons abusing a preacher, before M, 
Santreuil, for a bad sermon he had delivered 
on a Good Friday. Santreuil observed that he 
did better the preceding year, ‘ He ditl not 
preach at all” replied another. “* That is what 
I meant,” said he. 

— ¢ Gee 

A ruby nosed devotee of Bacchus, when re- 
proved for the henious sin of drunkenness, 
justified himself by quoting from Goldsmith, 
‘“* That virtue consists not in never falling, dut in 
rising, every time we fall.” 

a coed 

‘‘T held,” says the gallant and witty Mena- 
ge, “the beautiful hand of Madam G. fora 
long time, within both of mine, and on letting 
it go, the abbe P. observed, that it was by far 
the finest work that ever went out of my hands,” 
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A writer who professes himself to be a great 
admirer of the works of antiquity, exclaims, in 
a tone of triumph, ‘* Where do you meet with 
any modern buildings, that have lasted so long 
as those of the ancients.” 
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An orator at a town-meeting began a speech 
with premising that he should divide the sub- 
ject, of which he was about to treut, into thir- 
teen heads. The audience began to murmur, 
and to interrupt this formidable beginning.— 
** But,” continued the orator, ** to prevent my 
being too prolix, J shall omit a dozen of them * 
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THE STORM, 


Szx the harsh contention braving, 
Angry winds the billows meet, 
Billows mounting, foaming, raving, 
Hoarse discordant sounds repeat. 
All the earth in wild commotion, 
Murmurs dread each hollow cave, 
Swelling, bursting, roars the ocean, 
Lightnings gleam and thunders rave, 
Now the spirit of the storm, 
Sails amid the embattled air ; 
Darkly lowers his horrid form ; 
He smiles, but ah! he smiles despair. 
Tossed amid the surges’ thunder, 
Henry ’scaped from dashing rocks, 
Surprized, affrighted, pale with wonder, 
Fear each manly nerve unlocks. 
And shall he perish ! darling son. 
Of virtue, genius; when each art, 
By him refined with lustre shown, 
And gain’d him every willing heart ; 
** And shall he perish !” Fate exclaims, 
To wound each heart with lasting grief; 
No, when such worth protection claims, 
‘* I'll steer the bark and bring relief.” 
But hark upon the troubled air 
Notes of softest sound I hear. 
Spirit of peace! ah heavenly fair! 
The notes are thine which catch the ear. 
The stormy spirit, mild reproaching, 
See the smiling maid draw nigh. 
Dawning day is fast approaching ; 
Serene the lately troubled sky. 
Aurora in her chariot blushing, 
Wakes the sun whose kindling blaze 
O’er smiling nature swiftly rushing, 
With mildest radiance sweetly plays. 


—2+e— 
TO LUCY. 


The kindling lustre of that soft blue eye, 
Those beauteous lips which sweet enchant- 
ing smile, 
That bosom heaving with a fragrant sigh, 
Can every care each anxious thought beguile. 
As by thy side each day entranc’d I sit, 
And oft to speak my passion do essay, 
My eyes grow dim, my troubled senses flit, 
My voice convulsive murmuring dies away. 
Teil me, in pity then, my lovely fair, 
Tell me the angel hope may yet remain, 
Each harrowing doubt shall quick disperse in 
air, 
And I my wonted gaiety regain. 
EDWIN. 


—_—<. + ao 
TO MY HEART. 
Cease, oh fond, ob flutt’ring heart! 


Patiently abide thy smart! 
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Tho’ with secret cares oprest, 
Seek in friendship balmy rest ; 

Unlock that hallow’d fountain clear 
Whence with trembling step the tear, 

Around its mildest influence brings, 
Soothing care’s corrosive stings. 

Hush thy sorrow, cease thy woe, 
Let the chrystal current flow ; 

Friendship sees its rapid course, 
Shares its swelling. stops its force, 

And tells thee with her voice divine, 
All her pleasures shall be thine ; 

Or circling thee with sweetest charm 
Bids thee chill?’d again be warm. 
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The following Ode to Sensibility exhibits ally 


pathos, sense and sentiment of modern, 
etry. 


\| True no meaning puzzles more than wit.” pop, 


Melting monopolist of all that’s dear, 

Of verdant sun-shine queen, and gay leap ye; 

With blue vein’d trip, and sight compelling ey 

Kill me—ah! kill me, sensibzlity / 

Return down envicus tear, ah! quick again 

Ye waving throbs which grace my roseate pai 

Let C’s dear hands, with venom wing lov¢’ 
dart, 

And hang with trophy pangs my canded he; 

As the loquacious lambkin o’er the lea, 

Singing a kind of fleecy minstrelsy 


} Weeps for its@am, one long year’s mona 


gone, 

Wags its poor fi/ial tail, and stamp’s a moar, 

All but articulates: (as who should say,) 

—‘* For lost mama, who would not cry da, 
ba-ba,” 

Like that fond nibbler, I too o’er the mead, 

Curdling in sympathies, and (ost indeed, 

Weep in soft fires of undulating tears, 

Murmur in love-lost ahs / my biushing fears, 

Lest thou wilt not return and pity me, 

My sweet, my sweetest sensibility. 

All’s lost !—then come thou gem of green des. 
pair, ’ 

Sparkle away hope’s rose, or smiles, to air: | 

Yet, ah! yet, no! it is too late! I die! 

Adieu ! my sensi-sensi-bi-li-ty !!!! 


i a ¢ te 


CUPID FOUND. 


Lovallfom his anxious mother flies ;” 

Thus spoke the queen of smiles and joy, 
‘* A rapturous kiss shall be the prize, 

** Of him who brings the wandering boy.” 
I know his haunts, isis wanton wiles, - 
His voice I hear when Celia speaks ; . « 
I see him laugh when Celia smiles, 
His blush reflects from Celia’ 
The wanton rogue himself betrays, 
I see him mesh’d in Celia’s hair ; 
When on her liquid eye I gaze, 
I see his baby image there. 
Give me the kiss, thy boy I’ve brought ; 

Give me the soul enraptufing prize, 
From Celia, I the urchin caught, 
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And in my throbbing heart he lies. 
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